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call each other by their Christian names. If I am offered
a post, no matter how humble, abroad, I will accept
it with joy.

JULY 12: BALTIMORE

The heat is something I did not ever realize. We go in a
few days to some place by the sea. Frances has lost all
her colour. Albert has written me the most distressing
letter. It seems he compromised himself with a farmer's
daughter. They threatened him with exposure and he
was weak enough to marry her on May 23, when we
were at sea. He is afraid to tell father and begs me
not to do so. The girl is living with her family. I do
not know what to do. Troubles do not come singly.
It seems this girl is without education.

SEPTEMBER 10

Back again in Baltimore and most thankful. A horrible
place on the Eastern shore of Maryland called Sennox,
a wooden shanty to live in, food not so bad but we have
to eat like pigs. When we arrived and saw what it
was going to be like we commenced to laugh and we could
not stop ourselves. The poor people thought we must
be lunatics. Father has gone to his beloved Western
Virginia alone. Albert is there. He is going to report
to us how the beautiful new residence is progressing.
They tell me Baltimore is very cheerful in the winter. It
does not look much like it now. Mr. Patterson, Madame
Bonaparte's father, has kindly invited us to dinner,
fortunately the weather is much cooler. General Reubel
and his wife have just called. They are living with
Monsieur Pascault who has the beautiful daughter.

SEPTEMBER 22

I have seen Miss Pascault; Madame Bonaparte was
right. I have never seen anything more lovely. As
Madame Reubel has invited me to call I will certainly
take advantage of her invitation.

245 and hoped we would soon return.
